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one better and sent two. Hurriedly refitted for
foreign service, they made the long dash across the
South Atlantic and were coaling in the Falkland
Islands within five weeks of the first news of
Coronel. The German squadron stumbled on this
alarming outpost of British sea-power,, and before
night von Spec's command had ceased to exist. For
the long arm of the Admiralty had reached out, and
Cradock was avenged.

The battle of the Falkland Islands was a splendid
tit-for-tat. But the decisive action nearer home was
still delayed. German ships slipped out of harbour
to drop shells in Scarborough and Hartlepool;
and the public (to whom the German preference
for unarmed targets was still a novelty) deplored
the massacre of seaside residents and blamed the
Admiralty, when swift vengeance failed to ensue.
Mr. Churchill had once made a rousing speech
intimating that if the German fleet did not come
out, it would be " dug like a rat out of a hole/*
This rose to haunt him with each month that passed
without a new Trafalgar. When victories were won,
opinion praised the sailors; and when the main
issue in the North Sea was still undecided, it began
to ask if Mr. Churchill was to blame. Was he too
enterprising ? The half-told tale of Antwerp was a
shade disturbing to the public mind; there was an
uneasy suspicion of civilian interference with opera-
tions ; and the bright reputation with which he had
begun the war was slightly overcast. One caller at
the Admiralty, who found him at his desk in the
first week of 1915, thought him looking " vety pale
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